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HERE IS ONE OF THE MOST SENSATIONAL 



OUTDOOR OFFER 



EVER MADE TO QUALITY COMIC GROUP READERS! 




~4^*M 5P0WIR 

f? TELESCOPE 

IN A BRAND NEW 
k COMBINATION OFFER 

With a Life Service Military Carrying Case 

At A Price So Low 
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M\HO SO... JAMES SrtXuNt 

B^GOtS TO BZISON TO AWAIT 
TRIAL POX TWff MUBOgg OP 
RANDOLPH PSARSON.',.. 
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UK AS THE JUSORS 1 

A3E CHOSEN FROM 
THE JURY PANEL... 




P9UCE COMICS 




POUCg COMICS 




rouct comics 




ronct co 




ICE COMICS 




f OL1CE COMICS 





WHEN RANDOLPH REFUSED 
TO WORK WITH MB ON A 
PROPOSITION WHICH I KNEW 
WOULP NST US MILLIONS AT THE 
, GOVERNMENTS EXPENSE, I 
VBCIDBD TO KILL HIM -JUST 
AS I HAD THREATENED.' ... 
I POUND STERLING THERE 
-SLUGGED HIIW •- THEN 
LEFT THE SUN IN 
HIS HAND.'.- 



LATER, I BEGAN TO WORRy 
ABOUT WHETHER STERLINS IMISHT 
NOT BE A»L6 TO PROVE HIS 
INNOCENCE . I DECIDED TO 
/WAKE SURE 8/ LANDING 
MYSELF A SPOT OH THE 
JURY ... AND I'D HAVE 
SEEN TO IT THAT 
STERLINS HANGED, 
IF IT HADN'T SEEN 
FOR THAT LITTLE 
HALF-W/TTED 
IMBECILE 



WHY ...£R... 
IT WAS MY 

CONSTITUTIONAL. 



DID you 

HEAR WHAT 

HE CALLED ME, 

, PLAS.' I WON'T 

STAND FOR IT.' 



- RIGHT, 



i r j r w -= 



TAKE IT EASY, 
WOOZY -OR THE 
JUDGE MAY ASK 
WHY YOU WERE 

ON THE JURY, 
TOO.' 
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BUST IT.' 

MORS SCRAP 

PAPSR 

UTTERING 

up my , 

CAMP! 
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f this is it.' pcusonw 
coombs! thevhither 
Right in th£A(01/tw.' 
smell the arsenic in 
The**. 1 this woman gavb 

COOKIES TO EVERySODy 
WHO WENT UP TO THE , 
/MURDER ROOM! THAT'S 

HOW THEV P/ED.' LETS 
LOOK fOBMORi eviDCNCE.' J 

COOKS fcEP THINGS 
IN THi/R HATS.' " 



WE STILL HAVE ^^ I NEVER THOUGHT 
TO DECIDE WHO \ OF THAT.' AtAVSE 
GETS UNCLE MIHS'S I THE COOK'S SOLUTION 
ATONEy. 1 « j</ WAS THE BEST.' 
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wo.' tass;.'„. have 
> mercy! ... everyone 
Sees vom you will 

not get away , 

WITH IT.' , 
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YOUR INSOLENCE 1 

WILL COST you 1 

jy,^, DEARLY.' ^ 
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POUOWEO BY DESTINY. THE 

HOODED FIGURE STREAKS ' 
ACROSS TUE ROOF! 



OH-OHJ HE'S GOING 

TO TOY TO JUMP , 

TO THE NEXT 
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\0 MABTIN L. MIXTH LIVES 
~ THE LIFE OF BEN BUMB, 
THE HOBO .' 
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T TAKE IT 


S2EAT IDEA 1 


) EASY. 


I WAS 


J BUWB.' 


SUPPOSED 


\ TIME'S 


to die 


UP.' •• 


l fob you.' 


/Give me 




/My 




Clothes! 
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B&anhunter'S worn 
am fiNisuBo . he becomes 

DANNY RICHARDS AGAIN 
AND RCTUBNS TO HIS CHief,. 




/ meuAxas, 

AH YOU CRAZY? J 
SURELY YOU 

DON'T BELIEVE 

A STORY 

LIKE , 

that; 



V THE NISHT THEY WERE 
J TOGETHER 1M THE PARK... THE 
/ HOBO'S PERSISTENT RETURNING 
( TO THE PARK BENCH ,.. MIRTH'S 
V /MURDER AT THE VERY SPOT.., 
ER.' 



\ NO... THERE'S 
JONLV ONE THING 
WE'VE PROVED - 
THAT HE #* 
THE /MURDERER.' 
JHIS FINGERPRINTS 
'/MATCH THOSE TAKEN 
FROM THE DEAD 
MAN'S THROAT.' 
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TpHE first strange disappearance 

occurred in 19 2 6. Vernon 
Grant, archeologist Tor the Clive 
Foundation, left for Colombia 
to "run down" a rumor of a 
mystery. In other words. Grant 
and a party of five other scien- 
tists, headed for a certain moun- 
tainous region in Colombia to 
find the truth of a statement by 
"South American Sam" Bagley. 
who had reported that a Lost 
World existed in the stipulated 
area. 

Neither Grant nor his compan- 
ions were ever heard of again 
Nor had anybody in the South 
American republic seen them. 

Four years later, another party 
headed by Jan Van Voort of 
Amsterdam set out for the same 
place. They too vanished without 
a trace. And, like the Grant 
parly, nobody saw them and so 
therefore they left no clues. 

A small party of airmen, in a 
private plane, decided to see 
what the ruckus was all about 
and headed their plane south for 
Panama one day in 1933. 

They flew over what they knew 
was the region where the mys- 
terious disappearances were sup- 
posed to have occurred, but they 
could see nothing but a towering 
range of mountains surrounding 
a vast valley. The valley, how- 
ever, was obscured by thick 
cioud banks. So the party was 
forced to return to a distant 
point in northern Colombia 
where there was a landing place. 

They tried four or five times, 
but always the thick mists de- 
fied them. They flew back to 
Panama in disgust. 

It was not until January of 
1937 that two more intrepid ad- 
venturers tried to solve the 
secret of the hidden valley. They 
went to Colombia, hired mules 
and trekked three hundred miles 
through almost impenetrable 
jungle to the circle of unscalable 
. mountain* that pocketed the 
valley. 



, And there they met defeat A 
broad river wound along the 
eastern ramparts of the moun- 
tains. It was known as El Rio 
Muerte— the river of death The 
natives gave it a wide berth. 
Just why. however, nobody 
seemed to know. 

Later that same year a Pan- 
American airliner flying over 
Colombia, vanished with nine 
passengers and a crew of three 
aboard Scouting planes flew all 
over the republic for several 
weeks, but nothing was ever seen 
or heard of the missing craft. 

Had It. too, been swallowed up 
by the mysterious valley? 

Several years passed. The mat- 
ter was all but forgotten. More 
than a score of people had van- 
ished in the dark reaches of the 
Colombia wilds Occasional spec- B 
ulation as to what had happened 
to them flared up and the news- 
papers revived the old stories. 
Usually these had to do with 
the missing persons. After a re- 
porter with a dash of Imagina- 
tion would weave a Actional yarn 
on what he thought had hap- 
pened. Interest would again die 

The whole thing might have 
been forgotten had It not been 
for Dick Mace. I assume that 
little need be said here in the 
way of introducing young Mace, 
One of the world's foremost de- 
tectives, even though a mere lad, 
he has marched through these 
pages scores of times in numer- 
ous hair-raising adventures. 

Mace is one of those people 
who must get at the bottom of 
things: ferret out all the facts 
of every mystery, no matter what 
the cost or danger. He had read 
all there was to read about the 
Colombian mystery. It Intrigued 
him no end. 

One day in June. 1943, he de- 
cided to try his hand in one of 
the most baffling cases In history. 
Alone, he sat out In his small, 
powerful place tram Panama. lit 
landed as near to (be River of 



Death as he could, which was 
about three miles from the circle 
of towering mountains. He set 
oil. following the winding course 
of the river afoot 

When he had gone about two 
miles, he came to impenetrable 
walls of jungle Creepers and 
.lianas were so thickly inter- 
twined that they formed a solid 
mass. Nothing could get through 
it. He had noticed a strange and 
ever-increasing roaring as he 
moved toward this spot. At first 
he thought it must be a fall. 
But he quickly discarded this 
theory when he glanced across 
the river. It was a half-mile 
wide. Directly in the middle of 
It was an enormous whirlpool. 

"Huh!" he said. "That's odd 
I never saw a whirlpool In a 
river before." 

On the opposite side of the 
river the jungle was sparse. 

Dick retraced his steps to his 
starting point. He kept on going, 
coming at last to a similar wall 
of creepers. • 

"Good gosh," he said, "a 
mouse couldn't get through that 
wall. Now supposing all those 
people found themselves In this 
same spot What would they do?" 

Dick glanced across the river 
again. And then a thought struck 
him. He stepped to the river 
bank and threw a stick Into the 
water. It was whisked away in a 
flash toward the roaring vortex 
of the whirlpool. 

"Ah!" said Dick aloud. 

He went to his plane and took 
off. A week later he was landing 
in the same place. This time he 
had come prepared for a strange 
adventure. 

Dick took a diving helmet and 
rubber suit from the cockpit and 
donned them, first seeing that 
his two revolvers were strapped 
to his waist. Then he waded inU 
the river. Immediately he vh 
swept headlong toward the 
whirlpool. He didn't fight tne 
current. And then be tM *pni- 



nlng around like a top and hurt- 
ling downward / 

Blackness — a roaring In his 
ears — then sudden, blinding 
light. Pick was rolling over and 
over. At last this stopped and he 
found himself In a quiet stream, 
walking on soft sand, heading 
for the nearby bank. 

The first thing Dick saw when 
he got his helmet oft was the 
canopy of haze that covered the 
valley. Then there were the tow- 
ering perpendicular cliffs that 
encircled It, and the odd vegeta- 
tion. Olant tree ferns, and tall 
blades of saw grass — all a strange 
reddish color. The lack of green 
pigment, he felt, was caused by 
the haze cutting certain rays out 
of the sun. He had heard of 
such things. 

Then — btng! There it was, a 
gigantic footprint in the wet 
sand of the beach. But what a 
footprint! Fully two feet long, 
half that across. It was 

"What the heck kind of ani- 
mal made that?" he demanded 
of the silence. "Surely not " 

A cold chill swept over him. 
Yes, he had seen such a print 
in- a certain museum of natural 
history. It was a print imbedded 
In ancient limestone, made, ac- 
cording to scientists, some mil- 
lion years ago A prehistoric 
monster's footprint. An animal's 
print supposed to be dead 
thousands of centuries! And 
now here, today— 1943 — was a 
fresh print, made by the same 
monster! 

Dick felt a little weak and 
dizzy for a moment. Things were 



POLICE COMICS 
coming too fast. This couldn't 
be. Yet here it was, the irrefut- 
able proof before him! 

He set out across the rolling 
plain that stretched before him 
as far as, the eye could see. Saw 
grass and a few scraggy trees, 
all the, dull reddish color. 

But suddenly he came upon a 
skeleton of a man. It was badly 
broken and chewed, and the 
skull was crushed, but it was the 
bones of a man. There was no 
Identification. 

"One of the poor devils, sure 
as anything," he said to. himself. 

Farther on, several miles from 
the river, he came upon a clump 
of thick bushes and there lay 
five more skeletons! They were 
all in the same shape as the 
first — broken and -some of the 
bones had been chewed by enor- 
mous teeth Did that monster 
actually exist? Had it killed 
these people and eaten them? 
He seemed to remember that 
those giant animals of the past 
were all herbivorous and not 
flesh eaters 

Dick wandered over the plain 
all that afternoon. He had solved 
the way these people had enter- 
ed the valley — not by their own 
volition they had seen the 
sparse jungle across the river 
and had tried to swim the 
stream The same thing had 
happened to theaa as had over- 
come him the whirlpool had 
got them, sucked them down 
under the mountain and into 
the hidden valley 

Toward evening he came to 
the wreckage ol a large tran- 



port plane. It had crashed hard 
and the whole ship was a mass 
of twisted metal. The cockpit 
was fairly Intact. Inside, there 
were four people, all of them 
skeletons now. But their clothing 
remained. And in these garments 
he found definite identification 
of the plane and its passengers. 
Several other skeletons were 
strewn about near the plane, 
hurled there by the terrific im- 
pact of striking the ground. All 
these were skeletons. 

Then just at dusk Dick made 
his great discovery. Lying near 
the river, was an enormous 
body, sunken, and in spots giant 
bones showing where vultures 
had eaten the flesh away. It was 
some kind of prehistoric animal, 
but what kind he had no idea. 
Had this monster eaten those 
other people? He knew what 
he'd do: he'd go back to civiliza- 
tion and bring a crew of 
men. ... 

Dick knew how he'd get out of 
this valley, too. He had come 
fully prepared. He carried a can- 
nlster of the world's highest ex- 
plosive. There was a low place 
In the mountain range, which 
he had spotted when he first 
entered the valley. He knew 
positively that the charge h« 
carried was adequate to tear the 
pile of mountain down, making 
it passible to scramble over it 
into the jungle 

Tomorrow he'd set off the 
charge and leave the valley. In 
a few weeks he'd come back. 
Come back and really pry the 
secret of the valley loose! 
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W IBS, US.. LINCOLN! .„ I'M 

ft Someone who knows your 

r DeSlRH TO SMASH SILLY 
5UPEBSTITIONS/ AND You'll 
BE INTERESTED TO KNOW 
THAT THE WIDOW COKLtY 
IS HEADED FOR — 
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gUT, MBS. COPLEY- 
IT WAS A PUT-UP 
' JOB BV THAT 
FAkE SWAM. 1 
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NOW LOOK HERE, TK) MOT BE 
YO<31... I'LL BWNG \ A POOC, 
CHAOSES OP SAHIS..I DO 

■MBezzLBMRwr,. ./ not «j«ce 

PRAUD. . . / HER TO P*/ 

BLACKMAIL... A TBIBUTB,'... 




.1 MERELV SAIl> WHAT I6AI0... 
7VBZ6 « <VO OCaOENTAL LAW 
THATCAN AR8BSTME.. — 

me,.,/ Atusrao f — 
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L ATgg...| | I'M TIED HAND AND ""-■ 
J COOT PINNEGAN... WE'VE 
NOTHING t*S»t TO GO ON VET... 

i'm suae he's acsook... ip -j 

ONLVTWS«W«0:..ULf!-;SN,i.»:-. ~ 
DAD BLAME IT/... I'M BECOMING 
A SENTIMENTAL OLD GOAT/ , — 



MMM.. BUT WAfT/.. SUPPOSE 
TUB *PtfZT WERE ALIVE 7. 
IHAVB IT....THa SPIMT WU_)[ 
SOLVE THIS CASE.'/ 
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MBAMWWtLB, AT THE K>A*€ OP MAS. 
G/LDT(Z£E... 



r I MAVE Cosli 
EVERYTHING 
VOU SAID, YD#A 
AND TVIE C04N& 
WEBE NICKEO 

ruaee t/mp* 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 

J 8LASPHBMSGS//.. YOUl 





fAv*m£ess! 



BOYS! BE THE FIRST ONE IN YOUR 
NEIGHBORHOOD TO OWN A "KRAK-A-JAP" 



What a thrill you will get when you actually 

own and use the new Commando Krak-A- 

Jap Machine Gun The gang will be green with envy 

it you are the first one in your neighborhood to get 

a Krak-A-Jap Commando Machine Gun and the 

FREE 5 -Power Telescope. 

You needn't send a single penny Have Dad or Mother 
fill out and mail the "no risk" coupon. When your 
Krak-A-Jap and Free. Telescope arrive, just pay the 
postman $1.98 plus a few pennies postage and c.o.d. 
charges. If the Krak-A-Jap isn't more fun than a 
"barrel of monkeys." just return it within 10 days 
and we will refund your money 1 in full Don't forget, 
if you RUSH your order at once, we send you the 
big 5-Power Telescope absolutely FREE 



Hurry fellas !Rusf> Thh Coupon 



How would you like to play "WAR" with your very 
own Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun" So completely does 
it resemble the real machine gun used by our Com- 
mandos, that you will get a thrill when yo'u get it 
in your hands. You will be positively amazed when 
you hear its loud machine gun noise that can be 
heard for hundreds of feet. 

( The Krak-A-Jap is made of wood and non-critical 
material and it's built to stand up and take plenty 
of hard knocks. It measures over 27 inches from 
the handle to the tip of the gun and it is painted in true army camouflage 
colors throughout. It's loads of fun— makes a noise like a real battle is 
going on— but it's absolutely SAFE and HARMLESS. Rush your order 
today while our limited supply lasts. 



To Get Your COMMANDO 
Machine Gun and FREE Telescope 



; MEgCHAMDUI MART 



o«[. 170X-A 



<- A J.-i}j M.i, r-.ini- (";■.;:'. 
ill U.I !,iav return I! 
U-i.k.telv F.itE Ihe J-I 
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on 
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man $1.98 
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aj) Ma 
a[) Mac 


h and G C !oV 


d Free Telescope c 


I will 
special 











AMAZING GIFT OFFER TO COMIC READERS! 



Get TliisWorld'Famous 512 
EncyclopediaVbjume k_ 



FULL LIBRARY-SIZE 




Yes. (hi, world-famous encyclopedia volume it an OUT- 
RIGHT GIFT to you - because all you pay is the cost of mailing! 
Why do we make so astonishing an offer? Because we want every 
''family in America to SEE and READ the magnificent Funk 4 Wagnalls 
icyclopedia - to convince them that it is one of the world's greatest encyclo- 
. one of the finest ever sold at ANY price! 
Compare your free volume with a similar volume of sets selling at $100 or more, 
"hen seize this almost incredible opportunity — which entitles you to receive, ff you 
i*A, the rest of the big, 25-volume set at a price so low as to be ALMOST A GIFT1 




